
The' Historic of " ' ~ m 

Harry to Harry, (hall not Horfe to Horfe 
Meete,and ne re part, till one drop downc a coarfe : 

Ohj that (j/fWwfrwerecomc, 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learned in Worcefter, as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteene dayes, 
PrfBg.ThatstheworfttydingSjthatl heareofyer. 

Wer. 1 by my fayth that beares a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings-whole battell reach vntof 
Ver. To thirtie thoufand. 

Hot. Fortie let it be. 

My Father and GlenAoner being both away. 

The powers of vs, may ferue fo great a day. 

Come,letvs takeaMufterfpeedily, 

Doomes day is necrc, die all, die merrily# 

Dar»g Talke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt, 

Enter Falftalffe and Bar do/. 

.Eat. Bardol , getthee before to Couentry , fill mee a bottle of 
Sacke,our Souldiers (hall march through ; Week toSmon-coy- 
billt o night. 

Tar. Will you giue me money Captaine i 
Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an Angell. 

~ Faif, And it doe take it for thy labour, and if it make twenric, 
take them all, I’le anfwerethe coynage 5 bid my Lieutenant Pete 
meet meat Townes end. 

Bar. I w ill Captaine ; farewell# Exit. 

FalJ. If I be afhamed of my Souldiers, I am a fowft Gurnet ; I 
haue mifufed theKings prelTc damnably, I hauegot in exchange 
of 1 jo. Souldiers, 300, and oddc pounds. I prelfc me none but 
good Haufholders, Yeomens fonnes,inquircme out contrafted 
Batchelers,fuch as had ben askttwice on the Banes;fuch acorn- 
moditie of warme flaues , as had as leiue heare the Diuellasa 
Drumme , fuch as feare the report of a Caliuer, woi fe then a 
ftrook-foole, ora hurt Wild-duckc': 1 preft me none but fuch 

Tofts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
Pleads, and they haue bought out their feruices; and now, my 
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whole charge confides of Ancients, Corporals, Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as ragged as Z^minthc 
oaintedCloath where theGluttoits Dogs licked his Sores and 
fuch as tudeed were ncuer Souldiers, but difearded vniuft Ser- 
uin£tncn,yongcr Sonnes to yonger Brothers,reuolted Tapftcrs 
aud^Oftlers tradc-falne, the Cankers ofa calme world, and long 
peace, times more dilbouourablc ragged, then an old fac'd An- 
cient and fuch haue 1 to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bought out their feruices, that you would thinke, thatl had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals, lately come from Swine- 
keepin°, from eating draffe and huskes. a mad fellow met mee 
on the way, and touldmee I had vnloadcd all thegibbetts , and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch Skar-crowcs. 
lie not march through Couentry with them, that’s flat: nay, and 
the villames march wide betweenethp legs, as if they had Gyues 
on, for indeed, I had the moll of them out of Prifon; there’s not 
a Shirt and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe fliirt is twoo 
Napkins tackt togeather, and throwne ouer the (boulders like a 
Hraralds coate without fleeues ; and the Shirt to fay the truth, 
ftolocrromoiine fioft ofS. <±Albones, or the red-nofe Inkeeper 
oiDamtry: but that’s all one, they 'ie finde Linnen enough on e- 
ucr/Hedge. 

Enter the Prince, and the Lord offVeJlnt'rland. 

Prin. Hownow blownelacke? how now Quilt? 

Pal, What Hal? How now madd wag, what a diuell doft thou 
in tVarrvick^Jbirei My good L. of WcFimer land, 1 cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury, 

Weft. Fayth, Sir John, t’is more then time, that I were there, 
andyou too; but my powers are there already .* the King lean 
tell you, loo ices for vs all ; we mull away all night. 

Ed. Tut, neuer feare tell me, I am as v igiiant as a Cat, to fteale 
Creame, 

Prin. I thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter hut tell me, laeke. whofe fellows* ate 
tbefe that come after? 

Fd. Mine Hal, mine. 

Prin. I did neuerTee fuch pitiifull rafeals. 

Pal, Tut, tut, good enough to to ife, feed for powder, foot 
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